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Dkschaups, a bricklayers la. 
bourer, living ina diſtant country town, g 
had loſt his wife about a quarter of 
a year before the event we are to write 
of. The expences of a tedious ill- 
neſs and the interruption of his labour 
by a very rainy ſeaſon, had reduc'%! 
| .& 3 


4 THE BED OF DEATH. 

him to the laſt diſtreſs. His children 
were half naked and had really no bread 
to eat. This circumſtance was, of itſelf, 
ſufficiently tormenting; but to aggra- 
vate the ſcene, Sufanna, his poor mo- 
ther, in the corner of the cottage, laid 


upon a little ftraw, was almoſt in the 


agonies of death. 
Deſchamps, at ſuch a proſpect round 
about him, ovEerWHelm'd with forrow, 


took a broken matted chair; and at a 


little diſtance from Sufatina's bed, fat 
down upon it, having both his hands 
held up, chat he might hide his 
tearc, | 
His mother turning towards biq, 
with a feeble voice enquit'd if there 
was no where in the houſe, a rag to 
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put upon her; as ſhe could not any | 
how get warmth. 

; | NESCHAMPS, 

Stay, mother: I'll pull off ae o, 
and lay it on you. 

Sus ANNA. 

No, no; I won't have it, my dear 
ſon. A little ſtraw, if you have no- 
thing elſe, will do as well. But have 
you not a ſingle bit of wood ſtill left, 
to make a fire for theſe poor children? 
You will tell me you can't go into 
the fields, becauſe of that attention I 
require, My life is very long, ſince 
I am grown ſo burthenſome to you! 

DESCHAMPS. 
This don't ſay ſo, dear Mother, 


Would to God, I could procure yoa 


A 3 
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what you want, at the expence of my 
own life! I'd freely give it up: but 


this is what I grieve for; that you 
ſuffer cold and hunger, while I'm ut- 
terly unable to relieve you. 
SUSANNAs 
Don't let that, however, much afffict 


you, my poor ſon, Thank God, my 


agonies are not ſo great, as your affec- 
tion fears they may be: they will 
very quickly finiſh ; and my bleſ- 
fing be the recompence of what you're 
doing now, and have been always do- 
ing for me. 
| DEsCHAMPSe 
Oh my poor dear mother! In my 


infancy, you put yourſelf to many 


difficulties for my maintenance, and I, 


in your old age, muſt thus fit by and 


of 


. # 


ſee you want for common necefſaries ! 
That, dear mother, rends my heart. 
OUSANNAs 

I know tis not thro' any fault of 
yours ; and then Deſchamps, upon a 
death-bed, one has few—(believe me 
when I tell you ſo) — few earthly 
wants. Our Heavenly Father has us 


then particularly in his care. I thank 


you heartily, my dear. Your love 
conſoles, me in this hour of my de- 
parture. 
DEschAurs. 
What, dear Mother, have you then 


no hopes of getting better? 


SUSANNA» 
No; I feel within me, I muſt die 
of this complaint. 


A 4 
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DEsSCHAMPS, T7 
You don't ſay fo? th 
SUSANNA. 


However, this needs not afflict you. 
I ſhall ſoon be in a better world. 
Descuames, (with fiohs,) 


Oh Heaven! Oh Heaven! | wo 
SUSANNA, ity, on. 
I fay, my ſon, this need not grieve: | 
you. You were all my happineſs 4 
when 1 was young, and now you prove 
the joy of my laſt moments. Soon; I 
yes, very ſoon, thank Heaven, you tell 
will have. nothing left you, but to tell 


cloſe my eye- lids. I ſhall then aſcend me 
to my Creator, tell what you have 

done for me, and earneſtly beſeech © 
him to reward you for it everlaſtingly. then 
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Think frequently of me; and I will 
think of you above. 
__*  DESCHAMPS, 
Yes, always, always. 
Sus ANNA. 


There is only one thing in the 
world, that gives me pain to ann 


on. 
DEScHAMes. 
And what is it, mother ? 
SUSANNA. 


I am muſtering up my. ſtrength to 
tell you. And believe me, I muſt 
tell you; for *tis like a ſtons oppreſſing 
me at heart. 

DtscHames. 
Comfort yourſelf, ' dear mother, 


then, and ſpeak, 


ie THE BED OF DEATH; 
SUSANNA. 

I ſaw your little Oliver, come yeſ- 
terday here cloſe behind my bed, and 
pull out ſeveral apples, which he 
ate. Deſchamps, theſe apples were 
not our's; for then, he would have 
thrown them on the table, and aſk'd 
me to take ſome, I remember ſtill, 
how lovingly he us'd to come and 
fling himſelf into my arms, when he 
had any thing to give me; ſaying, 
with ſo much good nature, Eat ſome, 
do, my dear grandmother, O, my 
dear, dear fon! if he ſhould be a 
thief in future! The idea has af- 
flicted me fince yeſterday. Where 
is he? Pray go fetch him, I would 
talk a little to him, 
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D6sCHAMPS- 

Wretched as I am! 

(He runs and fetches Oliver, and puts 
him by Suſanna; ſhe gets up with 
Aifficulty, turns herſelf about, takes 
both bis hands in her's, and leans her 
head upon his ſhoulder.) 

OLIVER. 

Grandmother, do you want me? 
You don't have me here, I hope, to 
ſee you die! 

Sus ANNA. 

No, no; fear nothing, my poor 
Oliver, I don't deſire to frighten you; 
and yet, my deareſt, I ſhall die, and 
very ſoon too, 

5 OLIVER. 

But not yet. Don't die till I am 

bigger. 
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12 THE BED O DEATH. 

(Suſanna falls backward in her bed, 
The child and father look at one an- 
other, weeping; and each takes her 


by the hand.) 


SUsANNA, (coming ſomewhat to her- 


felf,) 
I'm much better now that I 
have chang'd my poſture. | 
„ Le. 
So then, you won't die? 
Sus ANNA. 


Be comforted, my little fellow, 
Dying is not painful to me, as I'm 
going to a tender Father, who at 
preſent waits in heaven to ſee me. 
When I'm once with him, I ſhall be 
better off than here. Soon, ſoon my 
little fellow, I ſhall ſee him. 
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A OL1veR, 
Well then, take me with you: I'll 
go lkewiſe. 
SUSANNA. 
No, my dear, you ſhall not go with j 
me; but if it pleaſes God, remain a | 
I good while here behind me. You | 


ſhall live to be a virtuous or good 1 

man, and when your father is as ill as 5 1 

I am, you ſhall be his conſolation, 4 

and aff. rd him the aſſiſtance he has 4 

V, need of. Won't you, Oliver? Won't 

m you obey him conſtantly, and do what 

at you ſuppoſe will give him pleaſure ? 

1c. See, he does whatever he is able for 

be my fake. And won't you promiſe 
ny me you'll do ſo too? 

OLIVER. | 
Yes; certainly I will, grandinother, 
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SUSANNA. 


'Take care then how you perform 


your promiſe, God who made both 


earth and heaven, cannot but ſee every 


thing you do. I fancy you believe 


he does. 


OLivxx. 
Yes, yes; I do believe it: you 
have taught me ſo yourſelf. 
SUSANNA, | 
How then, my deareſt Oliver, 
could you ſuppoſe he would not ſee 
you come here yeſterday, behind my 
bed, and eat the apples you had 
ſtolen ? 
OLIVER. | 
I'll do ſo no more—no, never, 
grandmother, believe me, while [ 
live, Forgive me what I've done; 


th 


ou 


ver, 
ſee 
my 
had 


ever, 
le 1 
one; 
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and pray that God * would 
forgive me too. 
Sus ANNA. 
is true then, is it, that you ſtole 
thoſe apples ? 
OL IVER, (ſodbing,) 
Le. e · es. 
| n 
And pray of whom? 
| OL1vER. 
Of ne-e-eighbour Le · e- eonard. 
Semen 
Vou muſt go to Leonard then, and 
aſk his pardon. 
OLIvXR. 
Oh don't ſend me there, pray 2 
mother. I dare not go. 
SUSANNA» 
Lou zw#fl, my little friend, that you 
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may never do the like again. For 


| Heaven' 8 ſake, my dear child, in fu- 
ture never take what don't belong to | 
you? not even a bit of bread, tho! 
God will never | 
let you want, ſince it was he created | 
Truſt then to his aſſiſtance; tell 
him when you ſuffer, and be ſure he | 


you were ſtarving. 
you. 


will conſole you. 
OL1veR. 

Certainly, grandmother, certainly, 
I'll never ſteal again: I promiſe you, 
I won't: and for the future I'd much 
rather die of hunger, than ſteat any 
thing. 


| -SUBANN As [0 
| God ow 1 bleſs your Nena 
from his holy habitation, I have 
be: Las: hopes 
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or hopes that of his goodneſs he will 
a” {keep you from ſo great a ſin, 

to be claſps him to her heart and weeps.) 
Lou muſt, my little boy, this in- 
er Wſtant go to Leonard, and deſire him to 
ed forgive you. Tell him I too beg he 
ould forgive you. Go, my good 
Peſchamps, with Oliver, inform him 
Wow it grieves me, I'm ſo poor I can- 
ot make him reſtitution for the theft; 
but that I'll pray to God for his 
roſperity, and beg a bleſſing on his 
amily. Alas! he's no leſs poor than 
e; and were it not that his good 
roman works ſo hard, would never 
3 ring up ſuch a family of children as 
tion ſhe has. My dear good ſon, for my 
have eke, when I'm dead and buried, give 
Ops I Vor, XVI, B 


great miſchief threatens us. He's lik 
_ a raven, croaking at the Window, ſome 
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18 THE BED OF DEATH. 
him one of your days? work to make 
him up his loſs : it matters not how. 
little he has ſuffer'd. We ſhould th 
think it criminal to take away a pin. hi, 
You will remember this, Deſchamps? 
DESCHAMPS. | FM 
Yes, mother; ſo don't let the mat: 
ter make you any more uneaſy. 
He had hardly ſaid theſe words, 
when, as it chanc'd,*Squire Wealthy's 
feward tapp'd without, againſt the 


window. 

Poor Sufannah knew him by hi; 
uſual way of tapping, and the cougi 
he conſtantly had on him, Bleſs me 
tis the ſteward! ſaid ſhe. Surely ſome 


bad tidinge.— 
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Ake DEsCHAMes. 
oV Don't be frighten'd, my good mo- 
via ther thus: I'm not a fingle farthing in 
pin. his debt ; and for the rent we owe the 
ps 'ſquire at midſummer, I'll give him all 

the labour he requires in harveſt. 

mat SUSANNA, 

Yes, provided he'll but wait fo 
ords, long. | 
thy Deſchamps went out to know the 
theſf ſteward's buſineſs. After he was gone, 
Suſanna fetch'd a grievous figh, and 


y WFaid, diſcourfing with herſelf, Since 
coug\lhe was ſo hard-hearted as to ſeize upon 


( me 


* ſome 


dur goods for rent, I cannot fee or 

ear him, but my heart revolts at the 

dea; and at preſent, in my dying 

oments, he muſt come and cough 
B 2 


4 - 
c 


him any harm. Forgive his fin, as 
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then at our window. But perhaps 
God's hand is in it; and he brings 
him hither, as an admonition for me 
to diſcharge my heart of every thing 
that looks like malice or ill - will againſt 
him, and even pray for mercy on his 
foul, Well then, my God, I an 
content to do ſo, I no longer will 


he 


I forgive it. (She hears the flewars 
ſpeaking rather loud.) 

But I hear his voice !—he's in 3 
paſſion !—Heaven take pity on us !— 
O my poor Deſchamps, *tis out of 
love for me that you have got again 
into his hands (She faints, on whit 
the little boy jumps off the bed, and rut 

to fetch his father.) 
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OLIVER. 

O father, father! Quick, come 

here! My grandmother's a-dying. 
DEschHAurs. 

O my God !—Permit me, Mr, 

Steward, I muft go to her aſſiſtance. 
The STEWARD, (going out,) | [ 

Yes indeed! that's very neceſſary, | 
Theold Jezebel may die elſe! -I ſhould | 
think it a good riddance of bad rubbiſh, i 

Luckily Deſchamps was got too 4 
far to hear theſe cruel words. He | 
was already by Suſanna's bed, who 
ſpeedily recover'd from her ſwoon, 
and thus addreſs'd her fon. 

The ſteward came to ſcold you; I 
could hear him. Doubtleſs he won't 
grant you time, when once the quar- 
ter's turn'd, Dy 
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DEsCHAMPS, 

No, mother, *twas not that he came 
about : he brought me «n the other 
hand good news. | 
DUSANNA, (keeping a moment ſilent ; 

and, appearing to collect her ſpi- 

rits,,) 

But is that true, my ſon ? or do 
you only wiſh to comfort me a little? 
What good news can he have for us? 

 DescHAMPs, 

*Tis the *ſquire's deſign, he ſays, 


to pull down and rebuild his houſe ; at 


leaſt the front and fiables ; and employ 

me at it, with my neighbours. TI ſhall 

have at leaſt, he ſays, ten ſhillings 

every week. | 

Sus ANNA, (with a countenance of joy,) 
You don't ſay ſo ? 
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DsE CHAMPS. 

Yes, certainly ; and there will be 
a matter of two years continual 
work. Next Monday I begin. 

Sus ANNA. 


God's Providence be prais'd for all 
things! T ſhall now die happy, ſeeing 


you enabled to get bread to feed you 
little ones. Death now has nothing 
painful in it. Heaven is merciful ! 


may you Deſchamps at all times find 


it ſo: but tell me, are you not by 


this, convinc'd of what ſo often I have 


told you, that the more misfortunes 
on one fide attack us, ſo much more 
God's grace awaits us on the other, 
DEsCHAMPss 
Yes, I am, and ſhall be always, 
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24 THE BED OF DEATH, 
But methinks, you ſeem much better. 
Let me quit you for about a minute, 
Tl go fetch a little ſtraw to cover you, 
| OUSANNA, 
No, no; I feel myſelf much 
warmer, Rather go with Oliver to 
Leonard's, That's what moſt of all 
diſturbs me. Go, my ſon, I aſk it 
as a favour. 
Hearing this, he did not ſtay a mo- 
ment in the room, but took his ſon, 
and going out, gave Barbara a ſign to 


come and let him ſpeak with her, 


Take care of your poor grandmo- 
ther, ſaid he; and if a fainting fit 
ſhould ſeize her, come and fetch me 
at the carpenter's ; I ſhall be there. 

Leonard was at work, and Jug his 
wife left all alone at home, She ſaw 
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at once, the father and the child had 
both been crying. | 

What's the matter with you, my 
good friend, ſaid Jug, that you've 
been crying? What's the matter with 


you, my poor Oliver? 


DEsCHAMPS» 
Ah neighbour Jug! I'm quite un- 
happy. This poor child of mine, who 
wanted victuals yeſterday, came here 


and took ſome apples that were your's: 


he has confeſſed he did ſo. My poor 
mother faw him eat them. — Jug, 
He's on her death - bed, and deſires 
you. would forgive him. I can't pay 
you, now, the worth of what he took 
away; but when I goto work, which 
will be very ſhortly, * be ſure to 
ſatisfy you, 
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Jus. 

O don't ſpeak about it, neighbour : 
'tis a trifle not worth mentioning. 
And you, my little fellow, promiſe 
you will never take in future what's 
not your's. (She embraces bim) Youre 
born of ſuch good people ! 

OLIVER. 

O, I promiſe you, I won't: for- 

give me, Jug. I'll never ſteal again, 
Jus. 

No, never, for the future, my good 
child, You don't know yet how 
great a fin it is! When you are hun- 
gry, come to me, and if I have a bit 


of bread myſelf, 71 ſhare it with you. 


Ts DESCHAMPS. 
Thark ye, neighbour ; but I hope 
he'll now want bread no longer, I 


h 


ood 
10W 
un- 
bit 
you. 


10pe 


3 


Squire Wealthy's. 
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have got a deal of work to do at 


"2s 
Yes, I heard ſo of the ſervants, and 


was very glad. 


DESCHAMPS, 

I was not near ſo happy when I 
got it, on my own account, as for my 
mother's fake. She has at leaſt this 
comfort on her death-bed. Tell my 
good friend Leonard, I ſhall work with 
all my heart to make him compenſa- 


tion for his loſs, 


Jus. 

Don't ſpeak about it, I requeſt you 
once again, My huſband, I am cer- 
tain, will not think of any compenſa- 
tion, He was out of work himſelf, 
and is to have the wood work of the 
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job you're hir'd for. But as poor 
Suſanna is ſo ill, I'll go and give her 
my aſſiſtance. 


Jug got on her cloak, and then 
put up ſome pears and apples in a 
bag, and fill'd the little fellow's 
pockets likewiſe ; took him by the 
hand, and bidding poor Deſchamps 
go firſt, came after. 


They had quickly reach*d Suſan- 
na's chamber. Jug held out her 
hand, but turn'd away her face, that 
ſhe might hide the tears ſhe ſhed, 
Suſanna, notwithſtanding ſaw her, 
and began as follows : 


Jou are crying then, my dear 
fiend Jug? 


to 


be 
de: 
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Jus, 
Indeed I cry to ſee you in __ dif- 
mal ſituation. : 
— SUSAN vA. 
'Tis, or ought to be, alas! our part 


Forgive us, I beſeech you. 
*'Tis the firſt time ſuch a circumſtance 
has happen'd in our houſe, 
Jus. 
Why, what a ſerious buſineſs you 


are making of a trifle ! *Twas excuſ- 


to cry. 


able in ſuch a child! 


SUSANNA, 


But if, when older, he nt take 


to be a thief! 
Jus, 
No, no; 
be good. My dear Suſanna, you 
deſerve this recompence of Heaven 


I'll anfiver for him, he'll 
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for your bwn honeſty, and all the 
care you've taken to bring up your 
family in virtue. Do you want for 
any thing? Don't fear to tell me, if 
you do: for every thing we have 13 
at your ſervice. 
OLIVER. 

Ves, indeed; for only ſee what 
Jug has given me! Eat, dear grand- 
mother, do, cat ſome, | 

SUSANN As 

No, my child, I cannot; I ſhall 
never eat again; I feel my ſtrength 
go from me; and I've almoſt loſt my 
fight. My ſon draw near me: now is 
come the moment to take leave, and 
give you my farewell. | | 

Deſchamps no ſooner heard theſe 
words, than he was ſeiz'd all over 


he 
Zur 
for 


— 
. 
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with a fudden trembling : he took off 


his hat, fell down upon his knees beſide 


Suſanna's bed, laid hold with ardour 


2 of her hand, then lifted up his eyes 


to heaven, and would fain have ſpoke, 
but could not: tears and fig hs pre- 
vented him. | | 
Take comfort, ſaid Suſanna; 1 
am going to a happier life than this ; 
and there will wait your coming. 
When we once meet there, we ſhall 
not part again, | 
Deſchamps, in ſome degree reco- 
vering, bow'd his head, and crav'd 
his mother's bleſſing. Bleſs me, were 
his words, dear mother, I defire to 
follow you, when once my children 
hare no further need of my aſſiſtance. 
Here Suſanna open'd once again 
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32 THE BED OF "DEATH. 
her dying eyes; and with uncommon 
ſervour looking up, pronounc'd theſe 
words: | 
Hear me, O Heavenly Father, and 


vouchſafe the bleſſings of thy grace 


and favour to my ſon ; the only one 
I ever had; and whoſe affection was 
the comfort of my life. Deſchamps, 
may God be always with you ! and 
confirm in Heaven this bleſſing I pro- 
nounce, for having, fo much like a 
fon, fulfill'd your duty. 

Hear me now, my dear Deſchamps, 
and carefully obſerve what I ſhall tell 
you. Bring your children up in vir- 
tue, and accuſtom then! betimes to a 
laborious life, that if they ſhould be 
poor, they may org when grown up, 
F 


de 


aa 


non 
eſe 


and 
race 
one 
was 
nps, 
and 
pro- 
ce A 


mps, 
| tell 
vir- 
to A 
Id be 


n up- 
loſe 


loſe courage and be tempted to do 
wrong. Inirutt them to place all 
their truſt in God, and live good 


— 
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friends with one another ; ſo that 
they may find ſure conſolation in the 
evils of this life. Forgive the ſteward 
his injuſtice. When I'm buried, pray 
inform him IT departed without any 
malice or ill-w:ll againſt him, and be- 
ſought of God that he would grant 
him of his grace to ſec the fin he had 


committed, and repent before he came 


[upon a death- bed. (She flops a little 


to tale breath, and then goes on, 

Reach me, my good friend, (to 
Jug) that book behind you; and my 
dear Deſchamps, there is a little lea · 


ther bag in our great cheſt; I wiſh 


Vol. XVI, I 


— 


My 4 =" + woo I am ve!) 
ſorry, I muſt leave you worherleh 


U 
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0 jt to bave! it. Good! (he takes PR claſe 
5 þ j them to ber heart) Theſe are the only 
| In _ treaſure 1 have lefton earth. And now, 
if l --Þ ſhould be glad to ſee your children. 
i 15 They were weeping at a table, | 
1 whence their father brought them f; 
116 Suſannah, putting them upon ther | 
knees befide her, while ſhe, rais'd her- 
Fs 75 ſelf a little, ſo that ſhe mich ſee then, a 
| and began : 1 
2 


and poor. Think often of me, mj 
ſweet babes. I've nothing I can ein 
you but this book: it bs: been ſis: 
_ quently my conſolation, and as oftc 


will be yours, When you have learn 
cnough, read in it every Fenin T 
Your father, It will teach you to 4 
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on cannot fail of being happy. 
This, Deſchamps, (taking out a piece 
en. of paper from the leather bag), is a 


10, 


able certificate I brought your father, of 
m VB my good behaviour at our marriage. 
the! Let it paſs by turns to each of your 
her. 


three daughters, till they marry. Tis 
hen, 


| ſon, I've nothing in the world to give. 
you in remembrance of me; but tho 
comfort is, you want none. You 
will not forget me, I am certain. 
Jug, ſhall I requeſt one other fa- 
your of you, after having pardon'd 


ver 
1erieh 
e, * 
n git 
en {it 
8 often 


learn and then to theſe poor children. — 


They have no one friend. I recom- 
u do * | C 2 


ung | 


a1; good; and if you are but good, you 


** 


my laſt requeſt. And as for you, TE 


Oliver? When I am dead, ſee now. 
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"aſleep, Deſchamps ſaid ſoftly to his 


| much. What was not his diſtraction 
f then, and that too of his helpleſs fa- 


36 THE BED 2 DEATH. 

mend you in particular my poor dear 
Barbara. She's the youngeſt of the 
three. Where is ſne?— I can hardly 
ſee.— (She firetches out ber arm With 

l Hiculty.) | 

Conduct my hand, and let me 
touch her, —O my children! (He dies.) 
After baving kept a moment's fi- | © 
Jence, and ſuppoſing ſhe had fallen 


children, Riſe, and don't diſturb her 
flumber, Might ſhe but recover, after 
having had this unexpected reſt ! But 
Jug ſaw plainly ſhe was dead, and 
gave Deſchamps to underſtand as 


mily! How many tears did not the 
little creatures and their father ſhed ! 


car 
the 
dly 


vith 


me 
es.) 
; ft 
lien 


her 
after 
But 
and 
1 as 
ction 
fa - 
t the 


Alas! they beat upon their breaſts, 
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and tore their hair up by the roots 
for anguiſh. 
Jug, as well as ſhe was able, com- 


foried their ſorrow, and repeated to 


Deſchamps, Suſannah's parting words, 


{ which, in his grief, he had not heaid 


citinctly, 


She began, this very day, to ſhow + * 


how much ſhe valu'd the deceas'd, by 
gratifying her laſt wiſh. The little 
orphans being brought up with her 


_ own dear children, had the fame in- 


ſtruction ; and improving by it, 
grew in time to be a pattern for the 


village; and particularly Oliver, con- 


tinually having in_remembrance his 
firſt faulr, became remarkable 3 in time 


tor his ſidelity and honeſt dealing. 
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GRADUATE IN VIE. Ws 
we 


M R. Hartwell was accuſtom'd, every Im 
Saturday, to pay his only fon, a lit- hi 
tle boy, whoſe name was Paſcal, an H 
allowance, ſuch as was ſufficient ro w. 
procure him, the week through, thoſe IF ve 
Httle pleaſures und enjoyments chi- to 


dren of bis age fo naturally lock for. I 1: 
No\tlefs confident than generous, he 2 
never look'd for an account from Pal- 
cal, of the way in which he laid out 


2 
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what he gave him. He ſuppos'd his 
principles were ſuch, that he would 
not abuſe his bounty; but remember 
the inſtruction on this head, he had ſo 
frequently beſtow'd upon him. But 
what lamentable conſequences did not 
this too blind credulity produce? 

For hardly ever had he touched his 
weekly payment, than he ran that 
moment to a ſhop hard by, and ſtuffed 
himſelf with paſtry and nice things. 
His purſe, in this firſt onſet, under» 
went ſo great a diminution, that a 
very little in the ſequel was ſufficient 
to exhauſt it totally: and during the 
laſt part of every week, he never had 
a fartbiog to regale himſelf withal; 
aud yet he did not, upon that uc - 
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count, leſs hanker after what he had 
before hand ſo indulg'd in. Upon 
which account, he was reſol ved to 
oratify his palate, and prevailed upon 
the paſtry-cook, at firſt, to give him 
, creditz but when, afterwards he 
found the boy's allowance never was 
applied to pay off theſe arrears, while 
on the other hand the debt increaſed, 
he ſaw't was prudent to give in the 
bill to Mr. Hartwell. ' Mr. Hartwell 
was extremely angry with the tradeſ- 
man, reprimanded his improper con- 
duct, and forbade not only him, but 
every tradeſman round about, to let 
bis ſon have any thing he could 
not pay for on the ſpot. This 
might have been ſuppoſed a good pre · 
caution; and accordingly he thought 


had 
* 
to 
pon 
him 

he 
Was 
bile 
fed, 

the 
well 
del. 
con- 

but 
let 
ould 
This 
pre · 


Iritated- matters, and the boy, as We 
ratify his palate. 4 


ais father's, 
yhen his father generally ſlept the 


boldened by this firſt deplorable ſuc - 
eſs, he frequently repeated his of- 
tence, and for a time without detec - 
ion: but there cannot be a crime, 


owever ſecretly committed, but at 


aſt muſt come to light. 
It chanced that Mr. OY 
ome time after Paſcal's firſt offence ia 
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t could not but become a check on 
aſcal's gluttony'; whereas, it only 


hall ſee, at any riſque reſolved. to 


Paſcal's chamber was as Up 
After having noticed 


oundeſt, he once got up ſoftly, came. 
nto his room, and feeling for his 
teeches, took out half a crown, Em- 
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this way, had a law-ſuit, on the fol." 
lowing day to be decided. Having 
thought upon it waking, tis not to be 
wondered at, that it ſhould take up his 
aitention after he was gone to reſt. In 
fact, he lay quite filent, ruminating 
on the affair, when Paſcal, thinking 
him afleep, got up as he was wont to 
do. Unhappily tor him, the moon 
threw light enough into the chamber, 
that a perſon coming in might eaſily 
be ſeen. Accordingly, let any one 
imagine, if he can, what Mr. Hart 
well muſt have felt, beholding b1s own 
ſoa thus come aud rob him. He 
for that time ſtiffled his reſentment ; 

but before the thief could quit hu 
chamber in the morning, he got up 
went to him, and found meaus to turn 
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fol- converſation into luch.a channel, 
ving to aſk him how much he intended to 
o be out that day of his allowance. No- 
p his Ing, anſwered Paſcal. I have given 
„ In my last week's money to a poor 
ating In in the neighbourhood, and muſt 
king Wy iy {ell a little till next Saturday. 
nt o His father could not poſſibl; reftrain 
moon indig nation any longer, hearing ſo 
nber, eſtable a lie come trom him. He 
eaſilp ung forward, feized bim by the 
one lar, for by this time he was dreiled,- 


Hart- found five fhillings in his pocket, 
is own Which was what the father had been 


HeWobed ot. In proportion as he had, 


nent; now, been tender and 1ndulyzent to 
uit hu 
ot Up- 
0 dumm 


d igour did he treat him with on 
s occaſiom; for his reprimands 
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and got another made bim at t 
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were only the preamble to a har{ly 
treatment, and the wretched Paſc! 
was obliged to keep his bed for man 


1 


| 


days, in conſequence of the correctin 
he received. 

How difficult it is to extirpate a vid 
that has once taken root within us! 
Paſcal was not cured by this correc 
tion, Mr. Hartwell left his burez 
key one evening in the lock, an 
Paſcal took a model of the wald 


ſmith's. This gave him a convenie 
opportunr'y to rob his father when 
pleaſed; who, as he -had a deal“ 
money, and as Paſcal was more cu 
ning than to take too much at one 
ſuſpected nothing of the affair, He u 
at preſent fifteen years of age, al 


Bo 
harſly 
Paſci 


Man 
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uld affect ſo well, his parents thought 
m quite reformed, till his kypocriſy 
as accidentally revealed. 

recti 
reign coin, with other monies, 
hich he ſoon remarked, and put it up 
the bureau. This piece at night 
2s got into Paſcal's hands, and Mr. 
lartwell miſſing it next morning, 
buld not but bethink himſelf of 
iſcal's former inclinations, and ſu- 


e a vid 
ain u 
corre 
urea 
k, an 
ward 
At i 
venie 
Ven 
deal « 
re cui 
at ONC 
He v 


ge, 


f that moment, and examining - his 
xckets, found the piece of money he 
ad loſt, together with the key, by 

jeans of Which he had obtained it; 
nd which key, as being meant to 
pen an uncommon lock, he could not 


His father had received a piece of 


x him. He reſolved to ſatisfy hium- 
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but remark, and gueſs what ule ur 
meant for. 

But Paſcal by this time was too lj 
for ſuch correction as before he hadr 
ceived; and therefore Mr. Hartwel 
did but grievouſly upbraid him fort 
preſent, threatening to withdraw th 
benefits of his affection from him. H 

.confulted a few faithful friends 

had upon the treatment proper to k 
ſhewn him: their opinion was in gt 
neral, that the harſheſt method « 
proceeding would moſt tend to h 
amendment, and adviſed his being ſen 
to ſchool in Yorkſhire, where, fc 
years, he might not ſee his family, b. 
be ſubjected to the rigorous 'difcipli 

and homely fare peculiar to ſuch in 
\ututions, and of courſe have leid. 
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o repent of his enormity, and be ac- 
ruſtoined to a frugal way of life. This 
was their counſel ;. but the combats 
pf paternal love, in Mr, Hartwell's bo- 
ſom, which was very far, as yet, from 
being quite extinct, would not per- 
it him to purſue their ſalutary ad- 
monition; he inclined to ſomething 
df a gentler nature, and in grief of 
heart, and as the only moderate me- 
thod he could think of to preſerve him 
from deſtruction, ſent that very day 
0 Briſtol for a friend of his, who kept 
a boarding ſchool, to whoſe attention 
he configned, upon the very day 
of his arrival, this unworthy ſon, with 
orders to ſupply him withno other mo- 
ey than was abſolutely neceſſary for 
bis wants. His friend ſet off on his re- 
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turn immentatglya; and Paſcal with 


him. a wb: be 957 121 


This was 2 precaution 3 but i it came 
alas! too late: the youth had utter; 
corrupted his firſt punciples. Hi 
tutor's table was quite plain, thougi 
very plenteous,, for Which reaſon 
Paſcal would go out, and at a tavern 
gratify his palate with the Choicel 


wines and viands, and for which be 
eaſily got credit, as his hoſt took care 
to make enquiry, firſt of all, into hi 
father's circumſtances, who he found 
was very rich: nof did he ſtop at 
this; for to ſupply that want of morej 
which his tutor would not, he began 
to play, and practiſed every ſpecics 0 
deception at a gaming · hauſe hard bj. 
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WM God's providence, a as if it interfered 
particularly to reform him, puniſhed 


u his vices on the ſpots Three 


j players, his companions, \ who detected 
Wim endeavouring to deceive them 
eich a pack of cards he had before- 
hand ſorted for the purpoſe; fell upon 
him " uhawares, and Paſcal was ſo 
ougbly Gene that the people who 
irſt found him, thought he could not 
poſſibly furvive their vengeance, 

He was carried home with ſcarce 
4 leaſt remains of life, and put to 
His tutor ran to ſee him, and 


. 8 
ney 
ga his power. He waited till he ſaw 
s 0Mim almoſt re-eſtabliſhed, to impart 
bf. ech counſel as might poſſibly affeX 
a D 


. all the ſuocour and aſſiſtance 
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50 2 GAZ in "VICE. 
him; Which he did with all the ſoſt · ¶ raft 


neſs poſſible, and pointed out the hot: £m 
rors he was plunging into.” Miſerable | valu 
youth ! + 45 began the tutor, What en elt 


have induced you to exceſſes ſo di, P 


| graceful : ? You diſhonour, by your leſſo 


crimes, a name which in reality the wich 


probity of thoſe before you had e. bis! 
5 alted, and made really reſpectable 


You rob your tender patents of thoſ 
hopes they had indulged, when firl 
they laid the ground-work of you degr, 
education, When the youth of you way 


acquaintance, ' who now conſecrai wate 
that time to ſtudy you conſume i and | 
ſcandalous exceſſes, ſhalt be fought ſo his 
by their country, and employed coul 
elevated ſtations, you will be co: Or 


ſidered as an abject dangerous cha 
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. rafters. Vou will be baniſh'd from all 
company that have the leaſt regard or 
e value for their honour, and the mean- 
u eſt claſs of men will ſcorn you. f 
„ Paſcalwas, at firſt, affected with this 
u leſſon. He broke off all commerce 
be with his partners; he was ſatisfied with 
bis preceptor's table-fare, and ſeem'd 
as if beginning to imagine ſtudy had 
ſome charms to pleaſe him. But this 
diſpoſition ſoon was done away, and, by 
degrees, he had relaps'd into his former 
way of life. He ſold his books: his 
watch, and cloaths went afterwards ; 
and he contrived to ſtrip himſelf of 
his apparel ſo compleatly, that he 
could not ſtir abroad. 
On which, his creditors came all 
D 2 
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at once upon him, and receiving 2 
xeſuſa} rom the tutor to diſcharge 
the young man's debts, and ſatiate 
their ar idity. wrote letters to the fa. 
ther, threatening to arreſt, him, if 


they were not paid. Let Paſcal's 
ftyation. novy . be... gueſs'd at. Over- 
whe) m'd, with the reproaches of his 
cre editors, ,the indignation of his tu- 
tor, the contempt. of thoſe that waited 
on bun, and his own remorſe, he had 
to dread the malediction of his pa- 
rents. He was ſenſible he had ſo 


much negleRed to improve his under. 
ſtanding, that he could not find the 
leaſt reſourees againſt want in any 
calling or profeſſion. He began to 
think his ſituation deſperate, A Whole 
day he paſs'd in his apartment, vio- 
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rently agitated; every now and theny 
be wrung his hands, tore his hair, and 
WW curs'd his vices: but at night, ſtill 
-borne away by his depravity, he 
Vent from home to ſpend the little 
money he had left, in liquor. 

p Accident: that evening threw two 
nen into his company, that were ein 
ployed to raiſe reervits for Indiq⸗ 
They remarked upon his — 
the embarraſſinent with which his ſoul 
was avitated, wink'd to one another; 
and began to talk of India. They 
deſerib'd the beauty of the e 
and what pay aS given to the ſol⸗ 
diery. They poke of the advantages 
o Wa youth of family might meer with 
le there, and what A a ptobabilicy' there 
0. ; ff, 4:1 P29 v 3 742 
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was, that ſuch a one wight make his 


fortune: nay, they went ſo far as to 


aſſert that many, to their know ledge, 
had from common ſoldiers been made 
officers · and married wealthy widows, 

Paſcal heard this converſation with 
a viſible avidity, made one between 
them, and, enquired, if it was difficult 
to be enliſted with. theſe ſoldiers. If 
you wiſh to liſt, ſaid they, we can 


oblige: you, tho' we' ve more recruits 


by many than we want; but you, by 
your appearance, ſeem to claim the 


preference; and thereupon, they of. 


fered him five guineas if he'd enter. 
After ſome {light ſtruggles, Paſcal 

rok the guineas, and euliſted, 3 

remainder of the night he ſpent in 


drinking; and when morning came, 
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was ſent to learn his exerciſe, He 
found himſelf ſurrounded by 4 ſet of 
: awkward. rulics Tun-away appren- 
| tices, notorious beggars, and convicted 
thieves, who had enliſted, to eſcape 
the gallows. He was under the tuĩ⸗ 
tion of a ſurly corporal, who loaded 
him from time to time with cuiſes, and 
ſeverely caned him, when he could not 
comprehend his meaning, 18 
Paſcal's miſery went on, from day 
to day encreaſi ing. All the money 
he had lately t touch'd at parting with 
his freedom, Was already gone in riot. 
He had nothing to ſubſiſt on, but the 
coarſe proviſion granted by the com- 
pany, to keep their new recruits to- 
gether, Lucas, who had been A 
1501 a "Oy 8 = Þ 4 - 
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ſwine-berd, and was then his com · ¶ ortu 
rade, was much better off. He had have 


been always us'd to live on oaten In 
bread, and therefore thought himſelf proſp 
a prince, when he could get a bit of veſſel 
halt-baked meat. ; But what were Inis c. 


Paſcal's feelings, when partaking of or ty 
ſuch coarſe proviſions, he reflected on of e 
the delicacies he had n re. 
gal'd on! 

Some days after, c came an — 15 for 
the ſoldiers” embarkation. \ Paſcal 
heard this news with much more fas 


varm 
forget 
eſſary 
vent | 
he jo 
uzza 
be d 
hoſe 
he fir. 


tis faction then the people round about 
bim thought he would have teſlified. 
If once you get to India, ſaid he to 
himſelf, as you are young, and of a 


likely figure, you will make your e fee] 
i | hoſe | 
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fortune; as àa multitude of Engliſhmen 
Ipave done before you. 

In the midſt of all theſe brilliant 
IproſpeNts, Paſcal went on board the 
veſſel deſtined to tranſport him and 
n comrades, He drank down a glaſs 
N. two of brandy at the moment 
of embarking, and, they ſerved to 
varm his head, and make him utterly 
forget his parents, whom it is not ne- 
eſſary we ſhould now advert to, He 
rent eff with mad huzzas, But then 
he joy with which he utrer'd theſe 
uzzas continued hardly longer than 
the drankenneſs that cauſed them. 
hoſe en board, who were at preſent for 
he firſt time in their life at ſea, began 
ur Wo feel à death-like fickneſs. Paſcal, 
hoſe iatemperance had hurt his in- 
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ſide much, endur'd a great deal more 
than any other, He was ſereral days 
inſenſible, and nothing ſtaid upon bis 
ſtomach. Even the ſight of food dif: 
guſted him; and when at laſt, he grew 
a little better, and was hungry, mouldy 
peaſe, ſalt beef, and biſcuits full of 
maggots, were the only victuals he 
could come at, When he firſt ſet (ail, 
the ſoldiers had a pint of beer allow a 
them each; but by degrees they 
were depriv'd of this indulgence, and 
compell'd to put up with a bare ſuf 
ficiency of water, and even this they 
had to ſtrain before they could crink it, 
After ſix long months' inceſſant 
ſuficring, during all which time, the 
were in fear too of continual ſhips 
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preck, they arriv'd i in India, wearied 
ut with watchings for the moſt part, 
nd a dreadful ſcurry. Paſcal was 
arched up the country, with his 

omrades to the army: but his heart, 

mbittered by the horror of his ſitu- 
tion, was inſenſible of any thing like 
joodneſs, His abandoned courſe of 
fe the crimes he was inceſſantly com- 
pitting, and his numberleſs deſertions 
requently ſubjected him to puniſh- 
nent, . He was determined, if he 
ould, to quit theſe regions, watch'd 
is opportunity, and got on board a 
ſeſſel bound to England, where he 


0 bid himſelf below, till it had faild; 
Th or did he quit his hiding place, till 
Ib 


got a great Way out to ſea: he then 
me forth, and being brought before 


f 
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the Captain, promis'd he would work 
his way to Evgland for his paſfage; 
Which the Captain iu the end ac- 
cepied, as the veſſel” was in want of Hoi 
Wenn . Ritt 
What, in the interim, was be come ef ti 
of his unhappy parents? They alas! 
ſtilllio'd, if people may be ſaid to do ſo 
whoſe ſad days are ſpent in ariguiſh 
and deſpair. The crimes their ſon had 
been engaged in, and with which the 
neighbourhood all round them rung, 
had forc'd them to renounce their 
place of habitation, and go down and 
live in Sullex, in a ſolitary quarter 
near the ſea, The ſhip with Patcal 
in it, that had made a very expedit 
ous voyage was by this time got near 
home; and as the will of 'Provt 


— — 


— — — — — —-—̃— — — — 
— — — — 
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© ence would have it, was directed to 
the very coaſt where Mr. Hartwell 
„i'd in his retirement. Paſcal, as a 
H horough graduate in vice, confpir'd 
ith ten or twelve audacious fellows 
1c f the crew, to murder eyery one on 
| oard, who had not join'd in their 
(> Honſpiracy, and ſo obtain poſſeſſion of 
n Ne hip. They executed their in- 
ad emal purpoſe; and ſoon after, fteer'd 
be gain the neareſt coaſt, with all the 
10 al they could. They came in ſight 
eir MW [andy and hoifted out their boar at 
ind Wzbt, that they might come on ſhore! 
ud pillage the inhabitants. 


tek | 
e That very night, the unhappy Mr. 
lit. artwell in his houſe was up, and 


atching by his wife's ſiek-bed. Her 
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grief for Paſcal's wretched fortune had 
long prey'd upon her conſtitution ; 
and by this time, after having ſuffer'{ 
grievouſly, ſhe felt the agonies of death 
upon her. In the intervals of her 
delirium, ſhe call'd out for. Paſcal: 
where, where are you, ſaid the dying 
mother ? Come, that I may preſs you 
to my heart, and pardon you beſore 
I die. At this the door is ſuddenly 
burſt open, and ten villians ruſh inte 
the dwelling. Paſcal, with a hatchet 
in his hand, was firſt, and led them 
on. The father comes to meet them, 
with a candle, but before his ſon 
could recollect him The remain- 
der is too horrid to be mention'd : 'tit 
enough we ſay that Paſcal and hi 


pi 


an 


th! 
VE 


at 


C11 
tin 


cic 


gang were apprehended on the ſpat, 


and ſuffer'd at the gallows. 
Children, if, when you have read 


this ſtory, you dare think of giving 


way to any vice whatever, tremble 
at che probability of your becoming 
criminal, and undergoing the un- 
timely e onda to parri- 
cide like Pafeal's + | 
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SCENE . 


Co | 
t off CHELy (reckoning up the counters on 


4 able, ) 
IS all loſt labour to ſtand counting 
s. I can't make more than fifi « 
E 2 


6 Cr 
four. There ſhould however, be fir 
dozen, Well, I think, there never 
was a houſe like ours for hate. 
brain'd children; for wherever they 
once put their foot, one may | 
fure they'll jumble every thing tog 
ther, if they don't loſe ſomething 0 
another. I muſt look about howeve! 
or my lady, when ſhe comes, vil 
ſcold me finely, Here ſhe is. 
The CovnTEss, (entering.) 


You ſeem uneaſy, Rachel! whit 
are you in ſearch of? 


RAchEL. . 
Of your Lady ſhip's beſt counters, 


The CouNrzEss. 
Don't you ſee them on the table! 


Ot 
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e fie | RACHELs 


ner Yes, my Lady ; ; but the aumber- 8 
hare Not compleat. 


r they The CounTEss. þ 
ay That ſhould not be. „„ 
105 RACHEL. | 
ing of That ſhould not be, indeed ; and | 
weveret, there are-no lefs than half a do- | | 
„ Ven wanting. Were there not five lf 
baen? - >. 0 
J The Counress % 
win Ves; you know as well as I, there if 
cre. | | l 
Rack. | | 
ters. Well then, there are but four and | 
fy. 
* The CounTEss, (after having counted 
ns them, | 


There are indeed no more. And 
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yet laſt night, the number was com- | 
pleat, I put them up myſelf, whenlfff 1 
we had finiſl'd playing. But whaW:..; 
caus'd you to come now, and count 
them up ? F 
„ . 

Becauſe, as I paſs'd by the door, [ 
faw the children had been playing 
with them. ; 


: The CounTEtss, - 
Yet I abſolntely order'd they ſhould 
not be touch'd : they*ve ivory ones 
to play with: who could give then 
_ theſe? 


RacntrL, | 
Themſelves. yo 
The Couxrxss. = yo 


Themſelves! Where are > they | Fr ſe] 
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com. Reni. 
wen In the unde madam, with their 
what company. 
count Tue CounTess: 

Fetch Julia here.—But ſtay , have 
one been here but Julia and Au guſ- 
us? 


90, 


aying Racntr; 
Yes, their friends: And who can 
tell 


ſhould 


ones 
them 


The CounTess: 
What, Rachel? can you * 
fuſpect— 


RAchEL. 
I'll anſwer for your children, pleaſe 
your Ladyſhip, and likewiſe the three 


young St. Lukes, as if my were my- 
ſelf, 


E 4 


2 M . 
The CounrTEss. 
And not the others? 
RAchkI. 
I don't know them well enough, 
The CounTEss., 

What Rachel, two ſuch children 

as the little Harry and his ſiſter ? 
RACHEL, 

If your Ladyſhip thinks fit, II 
call Miſs Julia in; but here ſuc 
comes. 

The CounTEss, (to Julia coming in, 

Who told you Miſs to uſe my flver 
counters? Did not I— 

JULIA. 

*Tis not my fault, Mama, 

| The Coun TEss. 

And whoſe, then, pray ? 


— 
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JuLtAs 

| Thelittle Harry and his ſiſter's. I 
had got the ivory counters, when 
they aſk'd me if I meant to play with 
them, as they had never ſuch at home, 
and muſt have better; upon which, 
they open'd all the drawers and clo- 
ſets till they met with theſe. 


gh. 


ildren 


„ T1 


: The CouNrEss. 
Elle 


And why not mention I would 


never let you uſe them ? 
in,) | | 
JuLrA. 
Good! as if they'd hear me. I be- 
lieve they would have beat us! had we 


not ſurrender'd them. 


Ulrer 


* 


RACHEL» 
pon my word, theſe children, as 
it ſeems, are charmingly brought up 
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The CounTiss. 
You ſhould at leaſt have counted 
them, when you left off playing. 
| Juri. 
That was what I wiſh'd to do. But 
after I had got to twenty - four or 
thereabouts, young Harry ſnatch' 
them from me, put them vp pell- 
mell, and dragg'd us out into the gar. 
den with him. 
The CouvrESs. 
Do you know that fix are miſling ? 
Juri. 
Sure, Mama! 
The Coux res. | 
How! ſure! when I have toll 
you ? See now whether one can tru 


you, in the leaſt! You know it wail 


your duty to take care of them. 
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JurIA. 
I was confounded, dear Mama: 
theſe children are ſo miſchievous l 
] was oblig'd to have my eye continus - 
ally on them, as Ithought they would 
have broke your china. I was oblig'd 
frequently to follow them about the 
oom: they may have flung the coun- 
ters, chen, into ſome corner or another. 
The CounTEss. 
Well, but I muſt have them found, 
[+ RACHEL. 

I know but one way, Madam. 
Were I you, I'd turn the little Maſ- 
ters* pockets infide out, before they 
tod left the houſe. | 
ruſt The Coun TEss. 
wa Fie, Rachel! would you have me 

chus affront their parents? 


d 


A ůꝙ . = £5 0 
Joi. 

O I'm ſure, Mama, not one among 

them can have ſtole the counters. 
The CounTEss 

So I think, but children of their 
age may be a little giddy-headed. So 
go to them, Julia, and politely aſk if 
any one among them may not by 
miſtake have put them up into his 
pocket. Your commiſſion is a nice 
one, and requires a little management, 
Take care you don't offend them, by 
inſinuating you think any one has got 
them. 

JULIA. 
I'll take care, Mama. 
The CounTEss. 

Accuſe yourſelf of negligence, and 

tell them I ſhall think you've loſt the 


fou. 


RA 


I. 
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counters, if they ſhould not ſoon be 


10 found. | 
| FULIA. | 1 
I underſtand you. 


„ The Cour Ess. | 
o And bid Adam, as you paſs, come | 
ie Where, | | 
| JULIA li 
by J . j 
50 I will, Mama. | 
ce 1 
nt, 3 
; 840 & N E Tho Tr 
50 | A 
| * + iv! 
RAchEL and the CounTEss. ? 
RACHEL, (who has been employ'd in 
looking round the room,) 
IN 


LL anſwer for it, they're not here: 


10 F OY FOr 
there's not a corner but I've ſearch'd 
into it. 

The CounTEss. 

This ſhould not have happen'd in Ce 
my houſe, I dread, yet long to know, 
by what means they are vaniſh'd, 

Apan, (entering. 

Here T am, my Lady: what's your 
pleaſure ? 

Ĩ be CounTess. 

To inform you, Adam, I have loſt 
ſince yeſterday, ſix counters. N 
ADAM. 

Does your Ladyſhip an I took 
them? 


The CovNTEss. 

| God forbid 1 ſhould, I am too 
well acquainted with your honeſty for 
that, But I ſuppoſe, if yon had croſs'd 
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on ſome chair or elſe where. 
| Abu. 
Counters on a chair ? 

The CoUNTEsSs 
1 know that's not a proper place 
for counters ; but the. children have 
been playing where they were, and 

ight have inconſiderately left them 

n ſome corner, and you ſeen them. 
ot ADAM, 
No, my Lady, I have not, 

The CounTEs. 
Pm forry for it; and don't know 
hat method to purſue, They muſt 


ut 


ok 


to0 
for 


7d 


But look about. 


he room, you might have ſeen them 


ave certainly been loſt ſince morning, 
$ I counted them myſelf | laſt _ 


fo FHO r 1 


ö 

| RAcuEL. 

if Your Ladyſhip has ſeen how I'te 
| | 

been ſearching for them. Servants 


| are but badly off, when any thing i; 

| loſt about a houſe. However honeſt 
i they may be, they're conſtantly ſus 

i ſpected. 

| The CounTrss. 

Very likely; but the honeſt ſervant 
will on this occaſion pardon me, if J 
include her in my ſeareh of the dif- 
honeſt, | 

ADAM. 

You may firſt of all examine me, 

my Lady. Rogucs are conſtantly 


the firſt to be diſpleas'd, when they're 
ſuſpected, 


 Racuth 
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'RacugL, 

God be thank'd, I have no fear of 
at ſort; but it cannot be a matter 
f indifference to the honeſt ſervant, 
hen a thief is in the houſe, 


The CouNTEss. ; | 
But put yourſelf into my place; 
hat would you do? Think, Adam, 


[ Do, my Lady ? —I've a thought 
{« Wis moment ſtruck me; and provided 


have leave to put it into execution, 1; 
|| engage to find the counters. 4 
f 
2. | The CounTess. et 
RR — iy 
ly W But you muſt not think of giving "Yi 


re Wy one occaſion to ſuppoſe himſelf 
ſpected,— What is your deſign ? 
1 Vol. XVI. 3 


—ͤ—Gc b li w! —5ß——ñ——0 


ADAM. if 


———— s N. 
CE 


3 
ADAM. 

I can't, at preſent, tell your Lady. 
ſhip. A ſingle ſyllable might fpollf 
the buſineſs: do but bring together 
all the children in the adjoining room, 
I promiſe you, the thief, if ther 
is any thief among them, ſhall betray 
himſelf. 

The Covwrxss. 
J can't tell whether I ſhould let 
ADAM, ; 

You know me, my dear Miſirefs, 
Be aſſur'd that no, one but the guilty 
perſon ſhall have reaſon to complain; 
and him, you, I dare believe, would not 
wiſh to ſpare, 

The CouNTEss 

Well, Adam, as I know your pru- 

dence, I rely upon it, 
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dy ADAM, 
poll Good! my lady, Therefore IN 


her o get my conjuring ſtick, and other 


om. Wnatters ready.—( he goes out.) 

Were RACHEL» 

a Madam—did he not ſay 1 
bout conjuring? But that I my» 


f am innocent, I ſhould before-hand 
ue of fright. 


The Couxrxss. 
Peace, Simpleton! What now, Au- 


1 | | 
= uſtus ? (to Anguſlus <vho comes ity) 
go ou ſeem big with ſomething or an» 


her! have you brought the counters 
th you? 


AVGUSTUS. | 
No, Mama: I hare but lexrn'd 
F 2. 


pra. 


— — — * 
r 7 * 7 
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that fix are loſt. My ſiſter told us 
Juſt this moment ſos 
The CounTEss. 
And how was the intelligence re. 
cans? 
AvcvusTvus. 
We were exceedingly ſurpriz'd, 
The two St. Lukes, particularly, and 
their fiſter, want to come and plead 
their innocence before you, 
The CouNTEss. 
Plead! they are the laſt I ſhould 
ſuſpect of ſuch a deed. And Mater 
Harry? 
AvcvsTus. 
O, he's furious; and told Julia, 
that to look upon him as a thief, Was 
but a bad reception, 


Te: 


20d. 
and 


lead 


ould 
alter 


ulla, 


Was 
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The CouxrESss. 


Julia was not rude, I hope, in tell- 
ing them my meſlage, 


AUGUSTUS. 
No, Mama; quite otherwiſe. She 
ſpoke with great politeneſs, 


The CounTtss. 

Why then pray was Harry angry ? 
there was nothing perſonal in what 
your ſiſter ſaid. | 

Avcusrvs. 

I can*twell tell the reaſon; but Ell za 
crew him, privately aſide: he would 
not condeſcend to hear her. He's de- 
termined to be gone: his hat is rc rtu- 


nately here; he'll come and fetch it, 
and declares he'll not remain a minute 


£3 


— 


ö 
in the houſe, He threatens he'll com- 
plain to his Papa. 

The CounTEss. 

He muſt not poſitively go. Pl 
tell his Lordſhip of the whole afir 
myſelf, when he is come to take him 
home. 

Au GvusTrUrs. 

The reſt wiſh greatly for permiſſion 
to appear and juſtify themſelves be - 
tore you. | 

The CovunrTess, 

There's no need of that. I only 
wiſh'd ta know if they could give me 
any information of the counters, 
They are all of them too well brought 
up, that I ſhould venture to accuſe 
them of a theft. But I am well ac- 
quainted with the whims of children. 
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” They'll ſee every thing, and finger 
very thing; and from a want of 
hought, might eaſily have put a 

I'. .: 5 8 

ling into their pocket, without any 

Bir nminal intention. 

9 Avecvsrvs, 

Certainly, they might, Mama; 

* ; I did, you remember, when I took 


y ſiſter's purſe up by miſtake, and 
ould have carried it away. 

The CounTEss. 
But foftly ; here they are.—Go 
achel, and enquire if Adam is pre- 
aring matters, ( Rachel goes out.) 


85 "> Ba 
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SCENE III. as 


The CounTess, Augustus, Iuris 


HARRY, EL1ZA, GABRIEL, Ly "1 
CIAN, and FLORA, i 
ell) 
The Coun TEss. ers. 
Wr., how fares it with you al 
my little friends? I'm glad to kl N 
you here. enqu 
HARRY» thro? 
Miſs Julia has juſt now inform eng. 
us, you have loſt ſix counters of th 
number we unluckily were playi W. 
with. I'm ſorry for it; but count! 
never think, your Ladyſhip woulg® th 
have ſuſpected any one of us had take ] 


The BEST POLICY. 89 
them, At leaſt, I can aſſure you 
for my ſiſter and myſelf, that we know 
nothing of them. 

The CounTEss. 
God forbid I ſhould ſuſpect ſuch 
ell-bred children, as I look upon 
you all to be. Sure, Julia did not 
ell you, I ſuppos'd you had the coun- 


oa 


LIA 
Ly 


EL1ZA. 
No, my Lady ; all ſhe ſaid was to 
nquire if we had brought them out, 
thro inattention, or to play a little 
onger with them in the gardens 
The CounTEss. 

Which you might hare very inno- 
ently done. Tis ſhe alone I blame 
n the affair; becauſe ſhe did not let 
you have her counters. 


U all 
0 | 


orm 
f th 
layin 

coul 
wWoul 
taket 
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GABRIEL. 
She - defigned I think to uſe them. 
Lucian. 
I ſhould never dare to ſhow my face 
again, if I had taken nothing but a 


FLoR A, (emptying her \pockets,) 

See, my Lady, I have nothing, 

The CouNrEss. 

My dear children, I've alrcady 
told you, I am far from think 
ing any of you has them, when you 
ſay, you have not. They are cer: 
tainly of no great value; yet I can- 
not but confeſs, their loſs affects me. 

HARRY. 

Were they only worth a ftrawy 
they are your Ladyſhip's, and ſhould 
not now be miſſing. But you know 
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ere are ſuch things as ſervants ; and 
ey are not always very honeſt, 
is not the firſt time wc have ſus 
fed them at home, 
Ju IA. 


. 


, But *tis the firſt time any thing of 
| kind has happened in our houſe, 
r maſter Harry, I aſſure you. 

; Augustus. il 
aly would anſwer for our ſervants, | j | 
- and women. | 9 
you The CounTEss. i 
1 | have truſted them this long time; i 
can - if you, Sir, (to Harry) have made N ; 
ne. obſervations, I requeſt you'd let * 

Know them. | it 

HARRV. 


* 


), no no:—but when we went 
Ga 
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and ſhould not chuſe to meet him n 


9% ͤ;ͤ è K, 77 | 
into the garden, did not what's her e C 
name—the houſe-maid, enter ? ou 
| The CouiTEss. 

Rachel! Oh, I dont fear her, 
Theſe ſix years paſt, that J have had 
her, ſhe might eafily have made away ne 
with things of value, had ſhe bee he 
diſhoneſt, 


Harry. 1 
Did not your old footman cone er 
in likewiſe? I don't like his looks; ill 


a lane, at night. 
The CouNrEss. 
Fie, Sir! what makes you this 
ſuſpect the honeſt Adam? He w: 
my Father-in-law's confidential ft 
vant, and has been much longer i 
the family than even I myſelf, | 


* BEST POLICY. 93 


ks could poſſibly turn pilferer, neither 
ou nor I could know what living 
rcature we might truſt. 
her. HARRV. 
hai is not unlikely then, but ſome 


hen we were gone. 

The Cour Ess. 
That's not at all unlikely; and I'm 
coneoing to enquire. Amuſe yourſelves 
Joks: bll I come back, 
im in Harry, 


No, Madam; after what has — | 


can't ſtay any longer here. Auguſ- 
{1,805 can you tell me where they've 
put my hat ? 


let. |  Avevsrvs. 


, are it brought you. 


dne may have got into the room, 


er *Tis taken to be bruſh'd 3 you'll 


94 H r 
Harry, 
I muſt have it inſtantly, 
ELTZz A. 

But won't you ſtay a little for Pa. 
pa? You know, he means to come 
and fetch us. 

The CovnTEss. 

I can't let you poſſibly go home on 
foot. You would have upwards of 
three miles to walk. Stay here till! 
return: I won't detain you long. (She 
goes out.) 


Harry, 

I'm very much aſtoniſh'd, your Ma- 
ma ſhould have ſuch thoughts of us! 
We ſteal her counters! 

JvurIA. 

Neither has ſhe ſuch a thought. 

She might have fancied we had put 
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hem, without thought, into our 
kets. I might eaſily have taken 
em in this way, as yourſelf, or 
py other: But as you ſay /teal, the 
d not think of ſuch a word, or any 
e lt, | 


| HARRY. 
| Had there been none here, but 
ideſmen's children, ſhe might well 
re entertain'd ſuſpicions 3 but ſhould 
ke ſome difference now. 
GapriEL. 
You ſpeak of us, fir, I can ſee. 
ur looks inform me ſo: but let me 
you, in my turn, that 'tis one's 
ly of living, and not birth, one 
uld be proud of. 
HarRY, | 
ow theſe tradeſmen. tal about 
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their way of living } Tou are very 
happy there are ſo few children here 
about, and that Auguſtus and my ſelf ate 
forc'd to make you our companion, 
or have no diverſion. Did you line 
in London, you would not have fuck 
an honour, — your fine 
way of wing. Swe! 5 
nn e 
Speak ſir, for . Os 0 
Juſt as here, in London too, I ſhouldiF- | 
be proud to entertain my little friend 
JvrLIA. 
Ves, certainly. They give us, tt 
the full, as good examples as fich 
nm 6a as you, 
0 HEL 2 | 
This, brother, youre m_ 
* firſt attack them? : 


N 
dur 
* 
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HaRR v. 

And you too upon me? You think, | 
rtainly, as I do, though you won't 
onfeſs you dos Have you forgot. 
ama's inſtruftian on the ſubject of 
umiliarity, with thoſe beneath us? 
Never mix with tradeſmen's chil- 
ren: in the lower rank of life you'll 
Imays have low thoughts.” 3 


very 
here 
fare 
1018, 
live 
ſuch 
fine 


: fot Auovs rus. | ! 
houl And can you poflibly ſuſpect, my 6 ; 
iendWricnds are capable of being thieves & i 
| | £2 Ganrtzr. SF N 
Us, ( 
fa Did we approach the table 5 
4 Fos . 

No: whereas; we ſaw you take the 
ferv'd winters and. look at them half a desen 


XVI. S 
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times, I fancy. (Harry aims foi 


| ber.) 


Ausvsrus. 
Softly ! You'll have me to ll 
with elſe. 4 I 
GABRIEL. 
No, no; my friend. I thank you; 
put I can take care of my fiſter. Lb 
him even threaten her. I'm not f 
bit more frighten'd. at his ſize, ha; 
title. 
Hanky. 
0 tis far benenth me to 1 3 
8 with traders, OB EE" 075 ol 
_ Tas Juri. lo 
| W; 


Very well «I hope then it's be 
neath you likewiſe" to attack a li 
girl. nenn 779 
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| I ſhar? t permit her to infult 1 me. | | 
ELIZA. | 


She Wy certainly have done ly 
| much. better, had ſhe held her tongues | 
JuriA. — 
But being ſuch a child, ſhe might 
be pardon'd, and particularly when ſhe 
ſpoke the truth. 115 
Haxxv. | 
The truth ? 
Wit, I. 
Yes, if you underſtand, that word,— 
She ſaid you took the counters and 


look'd at them ; f and this certainly 
Was rut, 


* 
— 5 — 228 
Das . — py IE. 8 
— — — — — TO N 
8 = — — 38 * 


. 9 7 Hax Rx. i ' 
1 man't eren condeſcend to anſwer. 
WM. 


So me le 6 — 2 "ai 
, = 


2 aq - 


EE — ——ũ——— 2 —— \. 
Wa” MS r WWW a 


33 
2 
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GABRIEL. 
Tou can't take a better reſolution 
ahi you've nothing but ſuch anſwei 
for us. 


FC E NE ** 
Avevsrus, Jura, Harry, El: 


za, GABRIEL, Buclax, Fox! 
; 8nd the Countass, 


be CovxrEss. 
Wars the meaning of all this? 
I won't have any quarrels here. 
HAW. 
My Lady, I expect you'll do me 
Juſtice on thele Little folks, 


— — — en 


1 


11 
RA, 


his? 


0 me 


a he has! 
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The Countess. 
| Folks! folks! and Who are thoſe ? 


I'm not accuſtom'd to have fuel as 
| viſit here, call'd ſa. 


Aucuvsrus. 
He's angry, ſince we were not in 2 
humour to endure his airs. 
Jurta. 
He thought he ſhould have had a 
company « of dukes at leaſt to play with, 
' Gay RIEL, 
And imagines, we ſhould be ſu- 


* 
* 


ſpected of this theft, much rather than 


| anobleman, — 8 
LOHAN; © i 
As if we had no character to keep, 


1. 7 +. 


14 i: 1 YE 


a 3 * vw > : N 6 gf S 
1 F 5 . : VA 0G . ; 
= 6 * 4 
* 
*. * * % i. 
* 


f Eee 2 3 
5 5 5 > 3 
1 be” * w 
—— — — 3 1 
„FFF ˙ AAA ⁵ ()x . ̃ Ck ig 4 * 


ad 
9 * 


<—_ 


1 * 


* *. 0 N E 8 7 7 
„ 
Aye, and would have beat me, had 


not Gabriel taugbt him detter, = 


The CovunrTess. 

Butit can't be true! however, let's 
withdraw into the adjoining chamber ; 
Adam will be with you there : his 
ſcheme, at leaſt, will certainly divert 
us; for as to any way he has, 
of coming at the truth, reſpecting 
things that have been loſt, I laugh at 
ſuch pretenfions. Yet, if any of you 
preſent ſhould refuſe his company, it 
could not but be look'd upon as veiy 
ſtrange; and who can tell, if he or 
ſhe would not, on that account, in- 
cur ſuſpicion ? But I make the affair 
too ſerious, —Go in, my good liule 


. 
0 
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friends; J wiſh the whole were over, 

As I faid juſt, now, *twill make you | 
laugh; and you 11 be reconcit'd n | 


had 


one another. 4 aua eee Tor | 
let's 
er; | 
his | 
yert : N 
has, : | 
ting N 
h at : | 
you 5 ; 
7, it | ö 
eiy | | 
C Or . . ; 
in- & 4 
flair WIS 5-5 $3077 6, . ; 
le 2 5 5 


1 * 0 10 E e TP 


on — 


— 5 — 2 —— — * 1 A 2 4 89 + 


8 ISI DESI DED 


407 I. 


EE 


The CounTtess, AUGusTVUs, JULIA, 
HAaR V, ELIzA, GAgRIEL, Lu- 
CIAN, and FLoxA. 


1 2 "ELIZA. 


To ſay the truth, my brother is too 
haſty. 
| The 8 | 
He will mend that fault, I dare per- 


uade 2 in future: but here's 
| * Ab. 7 

2 tis 3 your Ladyſhip es 
ompany: well then, with your per- 
niſſion, and the little gentleſolks, I'II 
produce my cock, Who, you. muſk 


nent 
* 


putting down the' baſket on the table.) 


FLORA. 
L14, O, a cock! a cock! 
Lu- Ab. 


Yes, nothing moro; for look you: 
He lifts up a napkin in the baſcet, fo 
bat Flora and the reft diſcern the crea- 
e's neck and croſt.) Juſt like others, 
wng that my cock has not his equal 

the world for knowledge: why, 

per- ell tell me things, no other perſon 


is too 


2 ; N 
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__ DAS with a baſkets) 


now before hand, is 2 conjuror, 


mung — 
_ „„ rr e 
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poſſibly can know of. If a ſingle flaw 


and nothing elſe. 1s milling, I need 
only run and have a conſultation with 
him ; he'll be ſure to Eno Why 
ſole it; 

Jr 1a. 

You can then find out our coun 
ters, can you ? 

Avant. 

Can 1? Why laſt Chriſtmas, at tle 
ale-houſe, I had loſt my pipe; fo whit 
does I do, but away and fetch uy 
cock, who let me know, the groo 
had got it? and I think you recollet 
he broke his leg about a foitnig) 
after, 

Flora; 
He can talk then? 


ran, Apa. 
11 Tres, like other cocks : Cork cock a 
ing on which, I underſtand” him 
TB: s it were you ſpoke to me. 
JorL1a. : 
Yet you never told us this before. 
Coun - ADAm. F 


ing. 


e The Covxrxs. 


we wen now, a truce to all this cons 
h nf ration, and begin. | 
8700 ADAM. 

colled 


Not quite ſo faſt, my Tay 1 

uſt go to conjuring in the dark. 
The CovunrTEss. 

A very eaſy matter; you No only 

ole the ſnutters. ; 


rtnigb 
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ſ Becauſe. we never yet loſt any 
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Juri. 
Pl1 go out and puth them to. 
The Cod NT Ess. 
You're much too ſliort: you canndt 
reach them. Adam will do that hin 
ſelf. | 
3 ADAM. 
Yes Madam. (He goes out ) 
Avevsrvus, (with the ret, exceptin 
Harry,  <vho appears embarraſſ 
lifting up the napkin,) 
This fame cock ſeems ſupernatun 
I fancy. (looking at him N Ha 
his eyes ſhine! | 
JULIA. 
And his comb, how red it looks 
wy patience |. hom it ſhakes upon | 
head ! 
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| Fron. 

Do you imagine it has ſo much 
Wedge, then, as Adam ſays F 

canng 
at him 


LVCIAN. 

Papa has. often tald us, 3 we 
zght to think of ſuch ſtrange ſto- 
8. : $4 4 ! | 
AIT. 

Adam is a cunning ſportſman, and 
m ſure can make birds hold their 


x 
vcepting 


rraſſi 


naturaWan teach, a one to wy by virtue of 
) Ha wand. * 155 


2 COIs 
| Who knows! My geverneſs has 


d me many wondrous things of 


looks 
pon | 


ngue, much rather with his piece, 


* 
PPP 
8 — ee > oor 


4 


* nn mn - — ———— * — 
PPP wy 


Fo naw 5 


220. H ON BE 9 ir 
HAx RV. : 
TI wonder, ſiſter, you can litten t ] 

| ſuch ſtories ! 

The CounTEss, © 11 
T am glad you have theſe notion ma! 
of the matter, and ſhould like to laugi coc 
at Adam for his folly. What fims x? 
plicity ! a cock diſcover thieves ! ſpe: 
Harry, (forcing a ſmile, ) | 
I fancy, we ſhall have a deal 6 
laughing very ſhortly. (The ſhutter 
come together) But why put the ſhut 
ters to? (with wneaſi, ws) 1 I don't lo 
darkneſs, | 0 \ 
nn ae 
If the cock can't ſee, he'll nevet gt 
find the thief out.— Will ö paß 
Mama? | J 
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| The Coun TESs. 
Well aſk d: for I can't tell you, 
FLORA. 
I ſhould like, if I knew how to 
make him ſpeak, Come pretty little 
{ cock, ſay ſomething.— See | how dark 


it is.—Lock out a little,—He: don't 


ſpeaks! a Wy: 
| JULIA. 

The ade 43, 1 fancy, he'll 
obey his maſter only, ¶ Adam comes 
in again) 

Te CounTB. 


Well, you're ſatisfied now, Adam, 


lince you” ve thus * out * day - 

nf Pet 
Yes, my Ta ; every * * is as 

it ſhould be. And fo now, let thoſe 


* 
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— 


remain chat have not ſtole the coun- 


ters, but if any one 1s guilty, ler that f 
one go out,—W hat all remain! | 
Þ Hex v. 70 #4 
How cunning ! | of 
Ap. a 1 
I fee clearly then 1 muſt employ 15 
my art. 3 
(He waves bis wand, and draws a U 
circle on the floor 3 fr onouncing ſome Y - 
| thing unintelligible.) Len ef 1 
That's well ! ſo now, my cock, take . 
heed; | 
And tell us, who are rogues indeed. 
Come do my little gentlemen and 


ladies, and let every one of you, in 
turn, lift up the napkin here, and with 
bis right hand, do you ſee, ſtroke 
e PETS HY Chant 


TT 
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2 Chanticlear upon the back. You 1 
4% Y hear his mulic; when the thief once 
puts his hand u upon kim : but don't 
lift the cloth too high ; juſt high 
enough to let your Raad pass under 
it. LE 3 5 
10% Ys now, my pretty cock, take heed ; 
And tell us who are rogues indeed. | 
Well! what will none of) you begin? 
228 Ups The Co OUNTESS. pins 
What every one afraid! Why, « one 


's & 


take rould think you all, at this rate, 
zuilty! | 
: "Fiona. 
1 and 5 7 
I'm the youngeſt, but Vit ſet the 


a, in 
with 
ſtroke 


han! 


xample. (She lifts up the cloth, and 
frokes the cock twice. over in the baſket.) } 


Do you ſee, the cock don't ſpeaks 
Yor; XVI. | H 
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It is not J then Fa have ſtole the 
counters. | | 
Apans., . 
Very well. Stand now in this 
place, with b hand behind vou. 
Als it ſo? 


# F* 


N D LORA, 

Feel, feel, 

5 Abau. 

That's right. Now you, fir ( 
Augufins) 

Avucusrtvs. - 

O, I fear as little as Miſs Flora. 
There. —He has not ſpoke.— Muſt 
too hold my hand behind me? 

Abau. | 

Certainly; and every one. Co 
here, by this young lady —\V fel, a 
other. 


Ju 


Ye 


he 


this 


ou. 


1 0 


Ora. 


Muſt 


s 
Vell, a 
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JortA. 5 

, I'll go next. —( She ſtrokes Him.) 

If he had ſaid a word, he would have 
been a ſtory -teller.— 
ADAM. 

By your bothet here. Who's 
next. | | 
. Ann 

Tis my turn now. (She roles 
him.) As mute as any mackarel.— 
Yet, I ſtrok'd him four times over. 

Ab AM. 
Are your right hands all behind 
you? Don't forget that part. 
GABRIEL, (to Harry,) 
I'll follow you. 
| Harry, | 
As if I'd have to. do with fuch 
child's play ! H 2 


/ 


— at _— — 
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N The C6vx: Ess. 

Lou would” not ſurely ſpoil our 
| Fpoit. A little E N pray, 
Harry. 

"Winks: 
If that's All, I've no objection.— (He 
puts his hand under the cloth.) There. 

I don't find he has ſpoke for me,tho' I 
hire Rroked him more than ortters. 

- | 'AvAdts 

Hefe, fir, with. the reſt; and ep 
your band behind you. 
ER: 7 . ag 

There are hone now, but my bro- 

thers left, that have not ſtröked him. 

Is it one of them ?—O, n no; "ahi dot” t 
think ſo. 8 
S aud Laclan dun ort; ; 


Te 


'1 
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upon which, the children all burſt 
| out a laughing.) „ 

Luci x. 


And where's the thief ?—Why no- 
where. 


| "The Coun IE88. ; 
Adam you ſhould ſend Four cock to 
Norwood ; he's not deep enough. 


Apan. 


0 muſt acknowledge this confounds | 


e. For a little while however, pa- 
tience; and don't Hir.— Stand fill, I 
ſay.— They're juſt like Jo much 
quick-ſi]ver iy circle, as 1 think, 
muſt be imperfect. Ill go — ＋ A 


candle, and examine. Pray. , Your 


Ladyſmip, let no one quit his place, 


H; 


4 » 


2 


SCENE 1 


The CouxTess, AvGusTus, Jui 1A, 
HaRRY, 'ELIzA, GABRIEL, Lu- 
CIAN, and FLORA. 25 


HARRV. 
1 Knew before hand, What all this 
would come to. Stupid nonſeuſe ! . 
es 
Why, this cock's n no wiſer than his 
maſter, 


ELtzA. 
Truly, I am glad he's caught. 
JULIA. | 


when he has got his light ? 


And what does he deſign to do, 


as 


fo 


do, 
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is he Coun tEss. 

He'll ſhow vs. 

FLORA, 

I ſhould like to ſee the cock u now. 
— He'll ſcarce hold his head up, 1 
ſuppoſe, for ame. 

ADAM, (returning with a 7 lt, a aud So- 
ing up to Flora,) 

Come; let me ſee your little hand. 


(She holds him out. the ls Lifts) Not this; * 


—bur that, behind vou. Good! E 
F LORA, ( looking « at her hand, and cry- 


ing out.) : 
O, what a hand I have ! As black 
as any coal! And will i it always, be 


ſo ? 


* 9 


ADAM. 
Pon't be Frightened, little Miſs : 


- 


* 
66 ** 8 , p 
—— oe at — = es On OO 
2 LES LR 3 | aa — IOC, oo ego. 
. 


** We” . 
. 
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Pl ſpeak about it to my cock, and 
you ſhall have both hands as white as 
ſnow, | 
(The children 3 not A; 3 Gut 

look all to getber at their bands, and 

inflantly cry cut at once.) 

AVGUSTUS. 1 
How black my fingers are too! 
IJuLIA. | | 

And mine likewiſe! What does 

Adam mean by this? | 
EL1ZA, 

I'd twiſt the creatures neck off, if I 

had him. 
GABRIEL. 

Fegs ! my wriſibands are come in a 

little for it! Y 
Lucian. 
*Tis as if my hand were painted | 4 


he 


L 


loes 


Ll 


i 
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Hazzy, (4 Ning up his Land 7; in tri 


0 5 510 b, ark ie 
But ſee mine: there's none, but I 
have got a hand that's s fit to look at. 
ADAM, ( taking bold of Harry K the 
| collar, ) 8 


Very likely. Tis then you haye 


Idle the counters. Give them up, 


young Gentleman, this inſtant, or Pl! 

ſearch your Pockets, and then backen 

you all ever. e eee ; 
ELIZz A. 


Blacken him? O, Brother! if 


you” ve got the counters, give them 
p this moment. | 
The CounTEss. 
Take care, Adam what you ſay! 
Aba. 


Bm ſure be has them! 80 quick, 
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quick; the counters or expect to 
have a countenance as grimy as the | 
blackeſt negroe's. | 
Harrzy, (turning pale and ele 
ls it poſſible I ſhould have put them 
in my pocket, and not the cht of 
what 1 was about? (he tel about 
Bim.) I recollect indeed I had them Go 
in my hand, (he ſtems ſurpriſed at find: 


on 
ing them thruft down into à corner ere 
, » 
.* 0 , g 5 
his qwwaiſicoat pocket.) Dear me Ire, 
they're here indeed! who would have the. 


thought it? (Al the children look at 
oxe another with ſurpriſe ; while Harn No 
fands confounded) 
The CounTEss. 
Adam ! (he approaches,) take awa „Tis 
your cock and candle, and go ope 
us the ſhutters. Take care, (in“ 


I 


t col 


id wa 
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bifper,) and don't tell your fellow 
rvants how you found the counters. 
ay they were thruſt a great way back 


) io the table drawer. 

m b ADAM. 

of Iwill, my lady. (He goes ate) 
al The Cour kss. 


em Go, my little friends, into the other 


d- Nom: you'll find I've ordered water 
of here, to waſh your hands. Take 
re, and don't ſplaſh one another's 
IV Yluthes. 

L at SL en 

arr) No, no: but if this black ſhould 

t come off. 
The CounTrss 

WY ris nothing but a little ivory black, 
opeſpd water will remove it. You, Sir, 
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(to Harry,) as your hands are clean, 
may ſtay with me. 


SCENE, UL 


The CounTess, HARRVL. 


The Countzs 


WELL, then, m my kay IN YL 
gentleman! and ĩs ĩt poſſible you could 
be guilty of ſo ſcandalous an action ih f 
you, that ſcarce a quarter of an ho 
ago, looked down with ſo much ſcoſſ Bel 
upon the children of a reputable wa ba- 
thy tradeſman, and ſuppoſed your qui 


„ @ *© 


3 


enge; fince der may call you, 255 
ith juſtice, a vile thief, 
3 1 
Pray pardon me, my lady,—T was 
laying with the counters—and with- 
ut conſidering at the moment, muſt 
ve put them up into my pocket.— 
ve no other method of accounting 
or their being found upon me. 
The ' CounTess. 4. 
Pitiful excuſe, that aggravates your — 
liutut! at ſich a tender age as your 's, | 
could 1 have Poffbiy rr one 1 
month. ſo müch front? 
bol HAARV. 
ſcoſſ Believe me, madam,” 1 had certainly 
Wale bat deſign. I took them without | 
r qu? i rag Aeta ves | 
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meaning ſo to do; and afterward 


11 
i 
. 
4 


concealed the matter, from my dread. 
of being look'd on as a thief, 


The CounTxss. 

But after I had bid my daughteÞ} f, 
make enquiry for them with ſuch d 
licacy, you might eafily have ſeemed] ra! 
to ſearch your pockets, and reſtore( for 
them without bluſhing. Your prot y9 
ceeding would have then been look ¶ co 
upon as nothing but an inadverteney Vr. 
HARRY, ſer 


I did not think of that, my lady, I ha- 
The CovnTEss. 


What then did you think of, whe 

you durſt drop hiats, that poſſibly mi eo 
honeſt ſervants might have take 10 
them ? or that my children's lil 33 
friends were objects of ſuſpicion Pr 


— —— ęö—ñ—— en 
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rvardl What were your ideas, when you made 
irea believe to ſtroke the cock? 
| Harry. 
But, madam, I did ſtroke him. 
Api The CounTess. 
Hold your tongue, you little 
raſcal—for that name is not too bad 
for your deſervings. Happily, as yet, 
you have not got ſufficient cunning'to 
conceal your wicked actions: You did 
ency firoke the cock : is that then your aſ- 
ſertion? Don't you ſee, that if you 
dy. had, you would have black'd your 
hands, as all the others; Adam have 
whe vg ſmear'd him over with a certain 
ly mf com poſitions Your companions were 
take not in the leaſt afraid to ſtroke him, 
lil as their conſcience did not any way re- 
cion} proach them for the theft; but as for 
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you, the apprehenſion you were un- 


der, that the ſervant's artifice might 
really be conjuration, awed you; and 
the means you pitch'd on to avoid 


detection, have betrayed you. Oh 


how politic you thought yourſelf, I 
| J!* 
did, to ſtroke the cock; but honeſty 


warrant, in pretending only, as you 


you would have found much better 


policy. You merit I ſhould tell my 


lord your father of your laudable be- 
baviour, when he comes to fetch you, 
HARRY, (falling on his knees,) 
Ob, no; pray my lady; I beſeech 
you: he would beat me; he would 
tread” me under foot. 


The CovUuNnTEss, 
And *twould be better he ſhould FR 
fo, 


ſo, 


gr. 
of 


ca 


fal 


fal 


th 
ha 
E 


m 


eV 


ſo, 


% 
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ſo, than bring up. a-monſter to diſe 
grace him at. ſome future period. For 
of what hereafter wilt you not be 
capable, ſince in the ſeaſon of your in- 
fancy, as I may call it, you can per- 
petrate fo great a crime ? 

Hazzy. 

Ah, madam, pardon me for it's 

ſake, and never 
The CounTEss: 

Doubtleſs, you have often made 
theſe promiſes to others; for this 
hardly 1s your firſt tranſgreſſion. 
Every circumſtance confirms it. 80 
much falſity and impudence 12 


Harry. 
Then hear me, my good lady; if you 
ever hear in future, that I make free 
Vol. XVI, 5 
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with any thing whatever that's not 
mine 


The CouNnTEss. 

Inform me, in the firſt place, what 
did you intend to do with theſe ſix 
counters ? You could hardly think 
| you would have any opportunity of 
uſing them, but they muſt inſtantly 
be known. You meant to ſell them 
then for money. | 


HARRY. 

No, believe me; I was pleas'd with 
looking at them. I conſidered no one 
would remember having ſeen them 
elſewhere, and on that account ſe- 
creted them, my lady. 


The CounTEss. 
And how could you deſire to have 
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another's property? Confeſs; is this 
your firſt offence ? 

HARRY, (hiding his face,) 

No, no indeed, my lady : I have 
often been a thief at home ; but never 
having been ſuſpected there, ſuppos'd * 
of YI ſhould have had the ſame good for- 
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The Cour Ess. 

A very wicked ſort of reaſoning this! 
or, granting no one upon earth 
uſpected you, I'm certain you well 
now, God ſees and puniſhes whatever 
ople do amiſs. Perhaps, however, 
is event is for your benefit; and 
du will prove more likely to amend, 
hen you have once been puniſhed as 
du merit. 
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Þ HARRv. 
Let it be by you, my lady; or by 

any one, but not by my papa. Let 

him know nothing of the matter, ! 


conjure you. Tell it, if you pleaſe "8 
to my mama; but keep the matter 
from his knowledge, * 
The CounTEss. 18 
There again! you would not hart ” 
your father know it, as you fear tl $ 
blows he might beſtow upon you - 
Thus *tis nothing but an abjectac! 2 
that guides you even in the work 77 
your repentance; and it is not for 1 1 
peace of mind you would conce:! 7 
from him; for you fear not 5e FH 


mama ſhou!d know it, ſince ſhe wo! 
not beat you. 'Tis not your idea! 
conſul: her peace of mind. 
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| Harzy, 
Then tell it my preceptor. 


The CovunrTrss, 

I am ſenſible, indeed, how much 
the knowledge of your fault would 
mortally afflict them; and from that: 
conſideration, not upon your on ac- 
count, conſent to ſpare you; but on 
this condition, that you come with 
your preceptor hither, and before 
him let me have your ſolemn promiſe 
of amendment, I will get him to 
keep watch upon your conduct ; but 
if ever you ſhould break your word, 
not only will I mention this adventure 
of the counters to his lordſhip, but let 
every body know it. 


13 
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HARRY. 

I conſent you ſhould do ſo, my lady. 
The CounTEss. 

You might think that after this, 

I ſhould forbid your company with 

Julia and Auguſtus: but I have at 

heart your refermation, and will 

Judge thereof myſelf, You may con- 
tinue therefore coming here. 

HARRY. 


T thank you—yes, ſincerely ; but 
how face your ſervants ? 
The CouNnTEs5se 


You have nothing upon that ac- (7 
count to fear; for T have had more care 
and fore-thought for. your reputation 
than yourſelf, by telling Adam not to 
ſpeak about it in the kitchen; and to 
hide your lie, have been compelled to 
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"ne myſelf, that they might not ſup« 
poſe you guilty. 
| HARRY, : 
Ah, my lady, how much am I not 
indebted to your bounty! Never 
hall I, if I would, forget the ſervice 
vou have done me: but your chil- 
iren ?—and the little company now 
with them? 
The CounTzss. 

I am well acquainted with their 
goodneſs, and am ſure they will for- 
give you. Call them. 

(Harry, avith a do wwnca/s look, goes 

Slowly towards the door, and bids 

them enter.) 
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The CounTEtss, Hapny, Aude 
TUs, JULIAN, EL1zA, GABRIEL, 
Lucian, and FLORA, 


- 


EL1ZAs 


Go, Sir, you're a thief ! I'Il never 
call you brother for the future. 
The CounTEss. 

No, my dear Eliza; he is not fo 
guilty as you think him. He has 
told me every thing. It was to play 
a little with the counters out of docs 
be took them; but when once the 
matter ſeem'd conſider'd as a theft, 
Was terrified at the idea of incurring 
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my - ſuſpicion. This apparent guilt 


has ſprung from a miſtaken ſhame, 

which I am very willing to excuſe ; 

but not (looking at the St. Lukes,) his 

ſcandalous endeavours to make you, 

my little dears, ſeem guilty. 
GABRIEL. 

Oh, my lady, we don't wiſh him 
any harm at preſent for it, as we 
know we ſhould forgive even ſuch as 
wrong us, and particularly when we 
ſee they are unbappy. 

The CoUNTEss. 

Do you mark that, Harry ? Such a 
conduct ought to ſhew you how much 
nobler 'tis to have an elevated way of 
thinking, than to boaſt an elevated 
birth. You find yourſelf entirely at the 
mercy even of thoſe you have inſulted; 


Cong ny * 


— 22 — 
5 3 
© pr? 


— Se 


* — — 
* 


138 HONESTY 
and with all the boaſt of your nobility, 
you are the object of their pity. 

RO, HARRY. 

Oh ! what ſhame ! but J ſubmit to 
undergo it. 

| GABRIEL, 

We will never introduce again the 
mention of this matter. It ſhall be a 
ſecret, for the time to come, between 
us; ſhan't it, brother ? 

| Lucian. 
Yes, he may rely upon . my filence, 
GABRIEL. 
And you, ſiſter ? 
FLORA. 

I'll not have him beat. 

what pain it gives one. 


I know 


(Harry, in the tranſports of his grati- 


tude, embraces them.) 
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Harry. 


4 I deſire, but dare not aſk, to be ac- 
quainted with you for the future, 

_ GABRIEL, 

Twill be doing us an honour, if 
you'll ſtill continue upon terms of 

bw friendſhip with us. 

3 Avcusrus and JULIA. 

"en And for our part, we ſhall be no 
leſs delighted with your company, as 
long as you regard our friends. 

35 | EL1ZA, 

You're all of you too good; he does 
not merit ſuch indulgence, and Papa 
muſt be informed of every thing. 

CAT The CovunrTess. 

You'd loſe my friendſhip and eſteem 

. entirely, I muſt tell you, Miſs Eliza, 


could you poſſibly be unaffected with 
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your brother's laudable repentance, 
when even. ſtrangers overico); his 
error. Don't em ploy the adva ntage 
his offence affords you, to undo him in 
his parents“ good opinion; but, in 
future, let your counſel ſhew him 
how to act, that he may merit their 
affection, I dare anſwer, you need 
never be aſham'd of any thing he does 
hereafter, 
HaRRyY. 

1 mould be unworthy of ſuch boun- 
ty, if this leſſon could be blotted out 
from my remembrance. 

FLOR A, 
ake due care it be not, or Beware 
the cock in futur 6. * I 
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